Ex-Mayor-of-Rome 
NATHAN 


and 


THE POPE 


W. Russell Collins 
331 W. 57th Street 
New York 


wa 


/ . 
na y tin fh a 
\ deme £ 5 


bed \y 
Diwvision-/f\.\s2 7% 


V2 TN 
Section &..1...\ i V4 


EX- MAYOR- OF-ROME 
‘NATHAN 


AND 


THE POPE 


PRICE, TEN CENTS 
(Special rates for quantities ) 


W. RUSSELL COLLINS 
331 W. 57TH ST. 
New York 


Published by Permission of 
the Translator, 
THE Rev. BERTRAND M. Tippte, D.D., 
of 
Rome, Italy 


FOREWORD 


Many letters have come to me, particularly 
from America and England, asking for a 
copy of the entire address delivered by 
Mayor Nathan of Rome at the Porta Pia 
Breach, September 20th, rI9ro. I have, 
therefore, translated the speech in full and 
have also subjoined the famous letter of 
Pope Pius X and Mr. Nathan’s reply. 

The incident is illuminative of present 
conditions in Italy. Ernesto Nathan ts one 
of the leaders of the Third Italy. He is 
broadly educated, and a devoted disciple of 
Mazzi. He voices the mind of the Twen- 
tieth Century Italy. Twice he has been 
elected Mayor of Rome. 


BERTRAND M, TIPPLe. 


Rome, Italy, February, 1911. 
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United Italy 


AND THE 


Porta Pia Breach 


The history of United Italy begins at the 
breach in the old wall near the Porta Pia, 
Rome, and the date is September 2oth, 1870. 

Writing, in the fifth century, from his 
wilderness retreat near Bethlehem, Jerome 
said: ““My voice is choked and my sobs in- 
terrupt the words which I write; the city 
is subdued which subdued the world. Who 
could believe that Rome would fall; that 
all the coasts of Asia, Egypt and Africa 
should be filled with the slaves and maid- 
ens of Rome?’ But so it was, and from 
that hour for a dozen centuries and more, 
Italy was conquered, reconquered, spoiled, 
beaten, bartered, crushed, betrayed, di- 
vided. 

In the eighteenth century Alfieri came, 
roared until Italians awoke from their dis- 
honorable siumber and something like a 
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national voice was heatd. Then in the first 
half of the nineteenth century appeared 
Manin and Mazzini and Garibaldi and Cav- 
our and Victor Emmanuel, and the war- 
cry rang from Alp to Etna: “Italy free, 
Italy one!” 

In 1850 Italians were well on the way to 
the goal, far enough along for Victor Em- 
manuel to chance saying: “It is no longer 
the Italy of the Romans, nor that of the 
Middle Ages, it must no longer be the bat- 
tle-field of ambitious foreigners, but it must 
rather be the Italy of the Italians.” In 
1861 a Parliament representative of all. 
Italy, except Venice and Rome, assembled 
in Turin, proclaimed Victor Emmanuel II, 
by the grace of God and by the will of the 
nation, King of Italy, and declared by 
solemn vote that Rome should be the capi- 
tal of the new nation. 

The sentiment of the country was that 
“without Rome for a capital, Italy can 
never be firmly united.” On the field of 
Sadowa, 1866, Prussia crushed Austria and 
compelled the latter to release Venice to 
Italy. Rome and the small adjacent Papal 
States were all that was now lacking to 
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make complete the union of the Peninsula. 
In 1870 came the Franco-German war, the 
forced withdrawal of the French regiments 
from Rome, the overthrow of Napoleon III 
and the establishment of the French Re- 
public. 

It was evident that the hour had struck 
for the consummation of Italian freedom 
and union. Victor Emmanuel “with the af- 
fection of a son, with the faith of a Catho- 
lic, with the soul of an Italian’ wrote to 
Pope Pius IX, praying him to accede to the 
long cherished determination of Italians to 
have Italy free, united, and Rome the capi- 
tal of the new kingdom. The answer of the 
Pope was, “I cannot admit the demands of 
your letter nor accept the principles con- 
tained therein.” Thereupon the troops of 
Victor Emmanuel marched on Rome, gave 
battle, broke through the old wall near the 
Porta Pia and raised the flag of United 
Italy on the Quirinal Palace and the Capi- 
toline Hill. The date was September zoth, 
1870. 

The place in the old wall where the 
breach was made is now marked by a bronze 
tablet inscribed with the names of the pa- 
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triots who fell in the assault. It is, of 
course, an historic and sacred spot for Mod- 
ern Italy. And here every 2oth of Septem- 
ber, citizens and school children, civic bodies 
and government officials assemble to com- 
memorate that memorable autumn day of 
1870. One of the duties of the Mayor of 
Rome is the delivery of an appropriate ad- 
dress on this day, before this historic 
breach. | 


Address of Ernesto Nathan, 


Mayor oF Rome, 


Delivered before the breach of Porta Pia, 
September 20th, 1910. 


Citizens, I do not speak only in the name 
of Rome. You have the evidence of this in 
the wreath this moment presented to me by 
the Council of the Province here assembled 
together with its distinguished vice-presi- 
dent. It is for the land around us, it is for 
the entire province joined to this city, united 
in the same convictions and popular aspira- 
tions—for these I speak. 

And if again I address you on this his- 
toric spot, it is because,of your will recently 
expressed by your suffrage; you asked that 
the voice of the popular administration 
should again resound here, and just in the 
year when from all parts of Italy and from 
abroad, from the two hemispheres, fellow- 
citizens and foreigners will pilgrimage to 
Rome to commemorate the day, half a cen- 
tury ago, when the Sub Alpino Parliament 
with clear vision of the national destiny, 


a) 


14 


proclaimed Rome the capital of the new 
Italy. 

Urged by the will of the people, stirred 
by the work of the grand factors, the Sol- 
dier, the King, the Statesman, nerved by the 
brave army, by the valorous volunteers, by 
the citizens and all who toiled, suffered, 
died, under the light that sometimes illu-. 
mines men and assemblies, that illustrious, 
patriotic Parliament so decreed and through 
the maturing of subsequent events, so it 
happened. 

To express our approbation of that sol- 
emn vote, we are here to-day; and to- 
morrow the whole world, through its many ~ 
respresentatives, will meet here to observe 
how well the present Rome, the Rome of 
the Third Italy, has resumed the march to- 
ward its destiny, to what extent it has suc- 
ceeded in summing up in itself the will and 
the aspirations of a great people, how much 
it has done and is doing to establish broth- 
erly relations with other nations through 
its own life and thought which sweep over 
the barriers of mountains and seas. 

Such is the Rome that I have the honor 
to represent, vindicator of freedom of 
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thought, which entered through this breach 
together with the tri-colored flag. 

But another Rome, the Vatican, image 
of the past, shuts itself into a compass nar- 
rower than the walls of Belisarius, with the 
idea of compressing thought into that little 
circumference, for fear that if it should 
come into contact with the free air it might, 
like the embalmed dead of ancient Egypt, 
be resolved into dust. From there, from that 
fortress of dogma, as a last desperate ef- 
fort, to perpetuate the reign of ignorance, 
comes, on the one hand, the order to banish 
from the religious schools all magazines in 
which modern life and thought are consid- 
ered; on the other hand comes the thun- 
dering proscription—negative electricity 
without contact with the positive pole— 
against men and associations desirous of 
reconciling the practices and teachings of 
their faith with the teachings of the intel- 
lect, the vital life, and the normal and social 
aspirations of the civic soul. 

Like cosmic matter in dissolution, that 
city on the slope of the Janiculum is a frag- 
ment of. an extinguished sun, hurled into 
the orbit of the modern world. 
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When the mind—that of an old man— 
runs forward into the new year, to the near 
pilgrimage, and then measures with its eye 
the small hole before which we are standing, 
reverently thoughtful of the past, it bows 
down before the immeasurable strength of 
the thought, which like compressed air, 
passed through this narrow opening to ex-~ 
pand itself in all Rome and change her in- 
ternal and external dress. 

Think for a moment, citizens, of Rome as 
it was one year before this breach was 
made, the year 1869. There came then on 
pilgrimage Catholics from all parts of the 
world, called here for a great and solemn 
affirmation of the reigning Catholicism. 
The Church of St. Peter, in its monumental 
majesty, gathered within its large womb the 
representatives of dogma in Ecumenical 
Council. They came to proclaim that the 
Pope, because of his unbroken succession 
from Christ, should inherit, as the Son, om- 
niscient power over men, and that his de- 
crees should not be submitted to any human — 
tribunal by virtue of his infallibility pro- 
claimed, recognized and accepted. It was 
the reversal of the Biblical revelation of the 
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Son of God making himself man on earth; 
it was the son of man making himself God 
on earth! 

There was one, Doellinger, who with full 
knowledge of the history of the pontificate 
through the ages, revolted at the blasphemy 
against God and men. He stood alone! To 
call in question, to discuss the decrees of the 
Head of the Church, was for the hierarchy 
the first step toward submitting themselves 
to free examination; it was the little hole 
through which would pass the oxygenized 
air of science, of civil progress. And, there- 
fore, upon the old walls of dogma they 
placed infallibility. That was, before the 
world, the last pilgrimage to the Pope-King. 

Compare that event with the one for 
which we now are preparing, the Exposi- 
tion, and measure the distance we have ad- 
vanced in forty years, a day in the life of 
the Eternal City. Compare the material and 
moral exhibitions of that Rome with those 
of the present Rome, and then tell me if 
you, if the representatives here assembled 
must not celebrate this memorable day; tell 
me if the destruction of a few stones is not 
converted into an altar of country and of 
world progress! 
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The Roman pilgrimage of 1869 was for 
the purpose of decreeing the infallibility of 
the Pope; that infallibility which, born of 
tradition, passed into custom, and to-day 
unfortunately manifests itself in the popu- 
lar ignorance which, at the first appearance 
of an epidemic, hangs votive offerings be- 
fore the Madonna and kills the persons ap- . 
pointed to apply scientific remedies; that 
infallibility which stimulates the Pope to 
boycott the most legitimate human aspira- 
tions, the searchings of civilization, the ex- 
plorations of thought, and moves him to 
plan new darknesses for the exclusion of 
the light of day. The pilgrimage of this 
next year will have quite a different mean- 
ing. , 

Ancient Rome, of which we have so many 
evidences in the still existing monuments 
and inscriptions, was the centre and soul of 
a civilization that transformed the world. 
It came into existence, lived a glorious life 
and disappeared after having spread among 
the nations the truth intrusted to it. Again 
Rome arose, the centre and soul of a second 
civilization. This medieval Rome pro- 
claimed the oriental truth that possessed its 
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bosom and then in turn its glorious life de- 
clined and it disappeared. But, unique in 
the history of human annals, once more 
Rome shakes herself free of her grave 
clothes, emerges from the tomb, and, centre 
and soul of new people, broken, disjoined 
and recast in unity, resuscitated for a grand 
nation, passes through the breach of Porta 
Pia, becomes still another time the apostle 
of civilization to herald its message of union 
among men for the progress of humanity. 
Look sharply at the new forms, the new 
tendencies of Modern Rome. The walls of 
Belisarius, pierced on every side, like the 
walls of Servius Tullius, remain to point 
out to us the circumference of old Rome 
with its gardens, villas, lanes overflowed by 
the Tiber; to-day our villas and gardens 
stretch toward the hills and the sea without 
interruption, hardly a tree left among the 
new, broad avenues, among the modern 
houses to remind us of what once was there. 
The Jesu, home of the Jesuits, has become 
a depository of national archives, archives 
of sorrowful memories; the Castle of St. 
Angelo, the tomb of the dead Roman Em- 
peror, which afterward became the tomb 
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of living papal subjects, is now a museum 
of antiquities and of medizval art destined 
to teach and refine citizens; the Baths of 
Diocletian, the celebrated and colossal 
monument of Roman greatness, once used 
as a hay-magazine and filled with dirty cot- 
tages, are now surrounded by gardens, and 
assume the character and form becoming to 
a great and matchless monument of ancient 
art. | 

So I could continue, speaking of the ele- 
mentary schools, of the Lungo Tevere, the 
district of the old Ghetto, monument of 
foolish intolerance, of the public baths, 
which encouraged public immorality. Brief- 
ly: in the old days of papal Rome they were 
always building more churches while the 
citizens asked for schools; to-day we have 
enough churches, perhaps too many, while 
the more schools we have the more we 
want! Such is the significance of the 
breach in this old wall, citizens! No church 
without schools! Enlightened conscience 
for every faith! This is the meaning of 
Modern Rome. 

Why have I spoken in this way? Why 
have I recalled the past, comparing it with 
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the present? Do you think it is because of 
my love of polemics or that I desire to an- 
swer the stupid accusations and insults 
hurled against us? Truly, no. A feeling 
higher and worthier moves me: namely, 
that of putting before your eyes and, above 
all upon your hearts, the moral responsi- 
bilities that rest upon us, to the end that you 
tarry not along the way and that Rome, in- 
dividually and collectively, may be con- 
scious of its duty to country, democracy, 
and the future. I have spoken at some 
length of the past with the intention of 
showing the evils, the enslavements, under 
the despotism, under the reign of a class, 
even the priestly class, in the name of re- 
ligion. If this lesson should be forgotten, 
and in the prevailing power of one or sev- 
eral classes we should lose sight of the peo- 
ple as a whole, the nation, if the country 
should be bandied about in the hands of per- 
sonal interests, then this breach would have 
been opened to kindle strife between classes 
and not for the good of country and man- 
kind. 

With this conviction I sent in your name 
the following telegram to the Head of the 
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Nation, His Majesty Victor Emmanuel ITI, 
who exemplifies the virtue of the country: 
“While all Italy, from Turin to Marsala 
reviewing in thought the Resurrection of 
fifty years ago, meets on this 20th of Sep- 
tember, measures the distance advanced 
since Italy passed through the Breach of 
Porta Pia to proclaim to the world from the 
summit of the Capitoline Hill, freedom of 
conscience, freedom of institutions, and 
Rome capital, we, conscious of our great 
task, turn our hearts and minds to Your 
Majesty, leader and educator of the risen 
Nation, and we express once more our de- 
vout and steadfast affection, our faith in 
the destinies of the country, foretold and 
prepared for by the great forerunners and 
instruments of the Third Italy.” And the 
answer of the King is this: “I am deeply 
grateful for Rome’s thought of me and I 
send the dear city the expressions of my 
warm affection. With great pleasure I fol- 
low the commemoration of the fiftieth an- 
niversary of our Resurrection, a commem- 
oration celebrated with sure conviction of 
progress attained and with unshaken faith 
in the civil liberties. From this celebration 
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of sacred memories I draw for our country 
happy augury of glorious fortune and also 
I repeat the vows that the capital of the 
kingdom renews on such a solemn day. 
Signed, Victor Emmanuel.” 

Citizens, everywhere, from Turin to Mar- 
sala and Palermo, from Naples to Perugia, 
to the fields of Castelfidardo, Italy has com- 
memorated the heroic facts of its unity, and 
everywhere Rome has been present with 
the hearts of all its citizens and with the 
word of its representative. To-day, the 
fortieth anniversary of the beautiful day 
which sealed the unity of.our country, all 
Italy is present here in its highest repre- 
sentative, the King, who with us remem- 
bers the past, side by side with us toils for 
the present, and, conscious of a common 
duty, with us prepares the future. May 
only one shout come from your breasts be- 
fore this breach: Long life to the Third 
Italy ! 
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To the great surprise of Italians, wholly 
without precedent m the history of the 
Vatican, Pope ‘Pius X made reply to this 
address of Mayor Nathan’s in the follow- 
ing letter, addressed to one of his Roman 
Cardinals: 

Cardinal, an event of exceptional gravity 
moves us to address to you to-day Our word 
to express to you the deep grief of Our 
soul, Two days ago a public functionary, 
in the exercise of his power, not satisfied to 
celebrate solemnly the anniversary of the 
day in which the sacred rights of the Pontif- 
ical Sovereignty were trampled upon, lifted 
his voice to hurl scorn and insult against 
the doctrines of the Catholic Faith, against 
the Vicar of Christ on earth, and also 
against the Church. Speaking in the name 
of Rome, which should be according to au- 
thoritative agreements, the honored and 
peaceful abode of the Pontiff, he assailed 
also Our spiritual jurisdiction, impudently 
denouncing and ridiculing before the public 
even the acts of Our Apostolic ministry. To 
this audacious attack upon the institution 
given by Christ, our Lord, to Peter and to 
his successors, he added blasphemous 
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thoughts and words, and dared to incite 
others publicly against the authority of its 
councils. 

And since to hatred of the Church is nat- 
urally added a hatred more violent for every 
manifestation of Christian piety, he did 
not draw back before the wicked and anti- 
social proposition of offending the religious 
sentiment of a believing people. 

Because of this mass of impious accusa- 
tions, so uncalled for and altogether blas- 
phemous, we are compelled to raise high 
Our voice of just indignation and of pro- 
test and at the same time, through you, 
Cardinal, to call the attention of Our chil- 
dren of Rome to the many affronts ever 
greater, against the Catholic Religion, given 
in the name of public authority, in the very 
seat itself of the Roman Pontificate. 

Certainly this last and most grievous ex- 
hibition has not escaped the notice of all the 
faithful of the Catholic world. It has of- 
fended, we are sure, all those who unite 
with Our dear children of Rome to raise 
with fervor their prayer to the Most High, 
to the end that He may arise to the defense 
of His divine Spouse, the Church, thus 
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basely made the object of calumny ever 
more venemous and of attacks ever more 
violent, because of the unpunished boldness: 
of its enemies. 

We express Our hopes that, for the honor 
of the Eternal City, they may not allow 
these intolerable attacks to be made again. 

And now, Cardinal, as token of Our spe- 
cial good-will, we impart to your heart the 
‘Apostolic Benediction. : 
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To this letter the Mayor replied publicly in 
the following terms: 

For the acts of my office I am responsible 
to the Council, to the competent authorities 
from whom I receive my office. 

There is published in answer to my dis- 
course of September 2oth, a letter from the 
High Pontiff to his most eminent Cardinal, 
calling the attention of the citizens of Rome, 
of Italy, of the whole world, to my words. 
Respect for all civil society demands a fur- 
ther word. 

He, raging from the Vatican against the 
one who is in the Mayor’s office on the 
Capitoline, does he not make clearer the 
subject of my discourse, the contrast be- 
tween the Rome of the past and the Rome 
of the present? 

Am I at fault—as he says—“on the anni- 
versary of that day in which the sacred 
rights of the Pontifical Sovereignty were 
trampled upon”; “committing offences ever 
greater against the Catholic religion”; have 
I “raised my voice to hurl scorn and insult 
against the Vicar of Christ on earth’?! Or 
have I not rather placed before the eyes of 
the citizens a faithful mirror that all might 
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see for themselves reflected the events of 
the past, those events contrasted with an- 
other government, another will, other teach- 
ings, other aspirations? 

I am not the author or inventor of the 
ban driving from the schools and seminaries 
all secular periodicals. Not I the one to 
conceive solemn condemnations against 
Christian democracy, against the Modern- 
ists, against the Sillonists, against all who 
act zealously in the search of a faith that 
reconciles intellect and heart, tradition and 
evolution, knowledge and religion; not I 
the one to melt together dogma, right and 
religion in a way to deny the consolation of 
faith to one who could not yield a blind sub- 
mission to the changeable doctrines and will 
of men; not I the one to create the ignor- 
ance that, abandoning itself to superstition, 
brutally pushes back knowledge; not I the 
one to be wanting in respect for the creeds 
of others, the inalienable rights of the indi- 
vidual. conscience, nor even to be wanting 
in the respect due to the Pontiff, that man 
called to the highest office (of his Church), 
who, within the limitations set by the ca- 
pacity of his mind, sacrifices himself for 
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love of the good, according to the dictates 
of his conscience. 

As the High Pontiff from the Papal 
Chair of St. Peter’s considers it a duty to 
speak the truth, as it appears to him, to his 
followers, so the very little Mayor of Rome, 
standing before the Breach of Porta Pia, 
the spot that to his mind marks the begin- 
ning of a new political and civil era, has an 
equal duty to all civil society. He offends 
the ears of him who declares that “the 
rights: of the Pontifical Sovereignty were 
trampled upon.” But it is not the man, nor 
his words, it is the historical fact which of- 
fends, oppresses, preoccupies, exasperates ; 
the deed which happened in the past, the 
deed which projects itself omniously into 
the future, with step more firm in the meas- 
ure that the dawning day of the new Italy ~ 
illumines the path for the anxious, tremb- 
ling travelers; the deed which guides the 
people, is written in the teachings of the 
law by the hand of progress that governs 
the universe; the deed which is higher than 
Pontiff or Mayor. 

Everything moves, evolves, enlarges, and 
men turn their eyes upward in search of 
faith, illuminated by knowledge. 
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If I have broken the law, I am willing to 
answer before the tribunal of the law; if 
I have transgressed the duties of my office, 
judgment awaits me at the hands of the 
citizenship of Rome; if I have offended 
Religion, my conscience, undismayed, with- 
out an intermediary, shall answer before 
God. 
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